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THE   CURSE   OF  WAR.  Come  back  at  once  and  quiet  her 

fears, 

"The  field  of  battle  is    wide    and  Which     thy      lonely      absence 

long-,  makes." 
Says  he  to  himself  in  slumber, 

And  Pa  is  there  among  the  strong-,  "Days  have  passed,  and  he's  still 

Comprising  their  big  number."  away, 

Unheard  of  and  outcasted, 

"There  is    dim,    thick,    blinding  Far  from  home  in  war  away, 

smoke.  Perhaps  with  bullets  blasted." 
He  must  be  truly  fighting, 

Exchanging    fiercely    stroke     for  "Yes,  indeed,  he  was  brought 

stroke,  But  did  not  come  himself. 

The  enemy  with  fire  lighting."  And     notwithstanding     how     he 

fought 

"O,  mother !  mother !  Come  forth  He  lost  his  sacred  wealth." 
and  gaze. 

The  scoundrel  Papa  wounded,  "Awake !     Ye     blackened,     cruel 

And  through  the  swift    light    fire  hearts. 

blaze.  Perceive    man's    blood's    great 

They    carry    him  as  he  swound-  worth, 

ed  I"  For  it  so  in  careless  manner  parts 

And  thus  transform  to  earth !" 

"O,  Papa,  dear!  Forget  not  us. 

Who  here  from  huneer  die.  "^^^^    "^^^^^    °^    ^°""^    "^^^^"^^ 


Let  not  all  to  perish  thus 


trash 


And  from  the  world  to  hie !"  Need  I  to  mankind  give, 

To  convert  to  blood  mv  father's 


ash 
So  that  he  again  mav  live? 


'Behold,  thou,  Mamma's  moving 
tears. 
Her  heart  in  terror  breaks,  J.  Bilik,  '16. 
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THE  HUNCHBACK. 

Three  feeble  knocks  at  my  door 
awakened  me.  I  hurriedly  turned 
my  head  and  angrily  cried: 

'"Come  in!" 

(Juietly  and  slowly  the  door 
opened,  and  a  low  black  figure 
crept  in.  I  stot)d  up.  An  un- 
known young  man  faced  me,  whose 
clothes  were  old  but  neat  and 
clean.  First  of  all,  my  eyes  no- 
ticed his  crippled  breast  and 
hunched-back,  but  later  1  saw  an 
intelligent,  pale  face,  with  two  big 
wise,  grieved  thoughtful  and  fear- 
ful eyes. 

"Pardon,"  he  began  to  stammer. 
"I  was  told  that  you  write  sketches 
and  stories,  so  1  came  to  ask  why 
vou  don't  write  a  story  about  a 
hunchback?" 

His  voice  was  trembling,  but  his 
eyes  gleamed  with  such  an  urgent 
and  afflicted  look  that  I  could  not 
answer,  but  "kindly  take  a  seat!" 

"On  the  street  the  loafers  call 
me  hunchback  at  a  meeting  of 
well-dressed  men  and  painted 
ladies  1  am  a  hunchl:)ack,  but  be- 
fore a  writer  I  am  a  person  with  a 
heart,  with  feelings,  with  tears,  and 
with  pains." 

His  voice  was  cut  ofif  and  his 
black  eyes  opened  still  wider,  and 
a  mass  of  sorrow  was  seen  in 
them. 

"Tears  are  choking  me  now.  I 
feel  like  weeping,  but  be  calm,  we 
unfortunates  are  used  to  mask  our 
feelings  and  our  desires.  Yes !  We 
are  unfortunate  !  Our  greatest  mis- 
fortune is  that  we  want  to  be  as 
happy  as  the  rest.  Why  should  a 
healthy  driver  be  happy?  And  a 
soldier,  a  fine  looking  good-for- 
nothing  should,  and  I — and  all  of 
my  kind  should  not?  But  yet, 
there  was  a  time — a  short  time  it 
was — when  I  dared  to  be  happy. 
A  sweet  dream,  which  left  my  heart 


with  a  bitter  pain.  I  had  a  position 
with  a  jeweler,  where  1  had  steady 
work  because  of  my  industrious- 
ness  and  honesty.  But  I  have  no 
work  at  present.  I  walk  around 
as  though  1  were  crazy.  Perhaps 
I  shall  feel  better  if  I  "tell  you  the 
story  of  my  broken  heart.  Dimly 
niy  years  passed  on.  I  was  lonely 
and  sequestered  from  all ;  all  the 
seas  of  life  rushed  around  me  and 
I  choked  and  destroyed  every  de- 
sire within  me  until  a  strong  wave 
tore  me  away  from  my  loneliness. 
I — I  felt  within  my  heart  a  clear, 
refined,  tru»'  feehng  of  love.  She 
v»as  a  poor  lonely  working  girl ;  no 
fortune  nor  ha])piness  could  she 
expect  from  her  earnings  and  our 
hearts  were  united  with  love. 

"At  first  she  was  a  little  uneasy 
and  somewhat  gloomy.  But  later 
she  began  to  bloom  like  a  flower 
and  sing  like  a  bird  and  as  happy 
as  a  child.  My  strong  love,  my 
truthfulness,  my  friendship  beset 
me  and  I  was  happy — the  hap]:)i- 
est  man  in  the  world.  Oh  I  what 
sweet  happy  moments  we  have 
lived !  And  later,  when  she  felt  a 
child  under  her  heart  and  when  the 
child  echoed  with  its  voice.  Our 
welcomed  guest.  No!  No!  Be 
calm,  I  will  not  weep.  Then  I 
cried,  they  were  happy  tears.  Like 
a  good  servant  I  served  them.  At 
dawn  when  they  were  yet  asleep 
I  was  up,  made  cofTee,  cleaned  the 
house  and  went  to  work,  a  happy 
and  contented  man.  At  eve  I  used 
to  go  home  with  fruit,  or  a  pres- 
ent for  my  beloved.  The  child 
recognized  me  and  smiled  to  me 
with   a   happy  smile. 

"Pardon,  the  smoke  from  your 
cigar  entered  into  my  eyes  and 
brought  out  two  drops  of  water. 
It  was  surely  comical  to  see  a 
hunchback  weep ;  but  if  you  would 
only  see  me  weep.     How  I  wept 
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and  mourned  then)  when  one 
evening-,  I  came  home  and  found 
the  house  deserted.  My  strength 
left  nic  and  I  felt  hke  an 
undercut  tree.  Perhaps  ycjii 
Would   have   i)ity   on    mc. 

"Good  man !"  he  sufldcniy 
Cried  with  a  weeping-  voice — my 
love,  niy  faithfuhiess,  my  friend- 
ship, my  holy  feelings,  all  she 
trampled  with  her  feet,  when  a 
well  developed  rascal  with  red 
cheeks,  fresh  eyes  and  a  vacant 
mind  only  winked  at  her.  Clear 
thoughts,  fine  feelings,  a  good 
heart  had  no  value  to  them ;  the 
chief  thing-  is  that  he  should  not 
be  a  hunchback,  and  I  so  truly, 
so  strongly  loved — and  the  child 
I  also  have  not." 

He  turned  around  and  covered 
his  face. — '        Translated  by 

M.  Schmooklef,  '15. 


ORIENTAL  MEMORIES. 


The  Sphinx  at  Night, 

The  Sphinx  was  silent  and  So 
was  the  Nile;  both  seemed  to  be 
Still,  mystic  guards,  keeping  watch 
over  the  ruined  temples  of  the 
Pharaos;  occasionally  the  Nile 
murmured  tenderly  to  its  banks, 
crowned  by  date  palms,  orange 
and  iimcgrovcs,  which  sent  sweet 
perfumeg  into  the  night  breezes, 
and  then  again  it  sank  into 
silence  as  if  nursing  in  her  breast 
the  secrets  of  ages. 

The  large,  round  moon  shed  its 
mellow  radiance,  but  it  could  only 
light  one  side  of  the  huge  pyra- 
mids. It  seemed  as  if  they  too 
wanted  to  remain  dark,  gloomy 
and  mournful.  In  the  distance 
could  be  seen  in  a  blaze  of  electric 
lights,  Cairo,  the  ancient,  dressed 
in  modern  sfarb.     To  the  right  a 


little  distance  away  was  an  Arab 
caravan,  encamped  for  the  night, 
their  sweet,  sad  love  songs  float- 
ing across  the  desert  they  love  so 
well,  v/hile  on  the  left  we  can  see 
the  electric  cars  wailing  to  take 
us  back  to  Cairo.  It  was  truly  a 
picture  I  will  ever  remember,  the 
past  meeting,  the  present  and  yet 
the  Still.  The  Sphinx  was  silent 
and  likewise  the  mournful  Nile. 
M.  Ferashetian,  '13. 


"Oh,  dear!  Look  how  tenderly 
she  kisses  her  sister's  hand." 

"Kisses  nothing.  Her  sister's  a 
packer  in  a  candy  factory." 


Dr.  to  Kormiohl — "What  is  art 
aldehyde  ?" 

Kermiohl — "The  skin  of  an  ani- 
mal named  aide." 


"What's  the  matter  with  Har- 
mon?*' 

"Recovering  from  a  case  of  hard 
cider." 


S'pareribs: — "Gravy,  if  a  man 
gave  for  each  of  his  three  sons 
a  third  of  a  watermelon,  butter 
bread  with  honey,  two  ham  sand- 
wiches, a  cup  of  milk  and  a 
banana,  what  Would  each  get?" 

Gravy— "Belly-ache." 


A  KISS. 

An  upward  dance  of  two 
A  downward  glance  or  three, 
A  murmured  word  or  two, 
A  touch  of  me  and  thee, 
A  sudden  start  or  two — 
For  someone  comes  to  see, 
A  silence  one  or  two. 
A  word  that  starts  with  "d" 
So  near  a  lip  or  two 
"What  is  to  be  will  be." 

J.  A.  Y. 
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SdUnrtal  (Eomment 

It  is  indeed  a  fact  to  be  deplored 
that  more  contributions,  in  the 
way  of  both  stories  and  witticisms, 
are  not  received  by  the  Editor. 
Especially  do  we  lack  stories.  The 
staff  is  doing  practically  the  entire 
work  of  the  paper,  receiving  no 
support  from  the  student  body 
whatever.  This  state  of  affairs 
should  not  exist. 

We  surely  have  the  brains  in 
the  school.  We  surely  have  men 
with  imagination,  the  narrative 
gift,  the  ability  to  write  good  Eng- 
lish, and  the  power  of  observa- 
tion.    True,  to  be  a  Dickens,  or  a 


Shakespeare,  requires  even  some- 
thing more  than  these  ciualities. 
rcijuires  a  knowledge  of  life  and 
human  nature,  of  the  contending 
types  of  character,  and  a  sympathy 
and  feeling  possessed  by  few.  Hut, 
sad  to  state,  we  hardly  expect 
stories  the  equal  of  some  we  have 
read,  but  we  expect,  and  demand, 
stories.  It  is  the  student's  duty 
toward  his  paper  to  supply  them. 
Next  month  we  expect  to  turn 
out  an  anniversary  number,  and 
desire  plenty  of  material  to  choose 
from.     Get  into  jrear. 


The  Postal  Appropriation  bill, 
as  passed  by  the  House,  provides 
for  the  beginning  of  a  parcel  post 
experiment.  Although  the  ma- 
jority of  the  House  opposed  a 
thorough  measure,  the  House  as 
a  whole  was  willing  to  provide 
for  an  experiment. 

An  experiment,  or  what  shall 
we  call  it — a  quieter?  A  palliative? 
That  is  not  what  the  farmer  wants, 
and,  if  we  are  not  mislead,  is  not 
what  the  representatives  from  the 
districts  where  agriculture  pre- 
dominates want.  If  we  are  not 
mislead. 

The  farmer  requires,  and  should 
have,  a  complete  system,  not  a 
little  collect  and  delivery  scheme. 
The  system  should  be  such  that 
a  package  could  be  sent  direct 
from  the  farm  to  the  consumer. 
It  should  not  terminate  at  their 
respective  post  offices.  Further- 
more, the  service  should  be  on  a 
par  with  that  given  by  the  express 
companies  in  the  cities  now,  and 
should  cost  less.  The  farmer 
wants  to  see  his  goods  depart  with 
the  rural  delivery  wagon,  and  not 
have  to  convey  them  to  the  sta- 
tion. And  they  should,  for  does 
not  the  mail  wagon  oftentimes 
rumble   by   empty,   or   nearly   so. 
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Does  this  pay?  By  extending  the 
parcel  post  system  to  include  con- 
veyance by  the  mail  wagons,  the 
rural  free  delivery  system  would 
undoubtedly  be  made  self-sup- 
porting. 

Moreover,  the  weight  restriction 
is  entirely  too  low.  Eleven  pounds ! 
That  wouldn't  even  admit  of  a 
good-sized  turkey  being  conveyed 
to  the  consumer.  With  such  a 
weight  limit  the  best  of  systems  in 
other  respects  will  do  the  farmer 
little  good. 

Then  the  system  should  be  so 
perfected  as  to  provide  delivery 
at  the  consumers'  end. 

Is  all  this  possible,  and,  further- 
more, practicable?  It  is.  Has 
not  this  system  existed  for  years 
in  France,  Germany  and  many 
European  countries?  Are  we  be- 
hind them  in  progress  ?  We  are, 
along  this  particular  line.  Shall 
we  be  so  much  longer?  Let  us 
hope  not.  For  a  system  such  as 
exists  abroad  will  alone  answer 
the  demands,  and  rightful  de- 
mands of  the  farmer. 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  the  dif- 
ficulties in  the  way  of  the  estab- 
lishment of  an  adequate  parcel 
post  in    this  covmtry  are  many. 

The  government  and  the  ex- 
press companies  have,  respective- 
ly, contracts  wdth  the  railroads  for 
the  carrying  of  matter  of  all  kinds. 
Arid  the  transportation  rates  of 
the  government,  on  account  of  the 
large  bulk  of  mail  matter  per  ton, 
are  eight  times  the  amount  of 
those  contracted  for  by  the  ex- 
press  companies.     In   addition  to 


this,  the  express  company  con- 
tracts are  exclusive,  and  have 
years  yet  to  run.  To  make  the 
matter  worse,  the  Supreme  Court 
has  passed  uj;on  these  contracts 
and  declared  them  valid.  The  gov- 
ernment could  not  possibly  main- 
tain a  parcels  post  with  the  present 
rates  existing.  A  pretty  fix  to 
be   in?     Yes. 

The  only  logical  way  out  of  the 
difficulties  is  for  the  government 
to  buy  up  the  express  company 
contracts  or  acquire' them  by  con- 
demnation. This  would  rid  the 
country  of  an  enormous  express 
monopoly;  and,  furthermore, 
should  not  the  farmers'  cry  be 
heeded.  It  would  cost  millions  ? 
Yes.  But  are  not  millions  spent 
yearly  on  schemes  that  do  not  re- 
sult in  half  the  practical  good  a 
parcels  post  would?  And,  the 
farmer,  the  real  producer,  the 
backbone  of  the  country,  should 
be  hearkened  to. 


Last  month,  our  'editor-in-chief, 
Mr.  Schlesinger.  left  the  school, 
leaving  open  a  position  that  can- 
not be  filled  the  way  he  filled  it. 
But  we  are  doing  our  humble  best. 

No  adjectives  can  express  the 
way  in  which  he  was  esteemed, 
and  the  way  in  which  we  feel  his 
loss.  We  all  join  in  wishing  him 
success  in  his  every  venture. 

The  subscriptions  of  mos<t  of  the 
students  expires  with  this  month's 
issue.  All  are  requested  to  see  to 
re-subscription. 
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Agrtntlturr, 

J.  Marcus,  Editor. 


CORN. 

The  chief  crop  in  American 
agriculture  is  corn.  It  is  a  native 
of  the  new  continent.  This  crop 
was  cultivated  by  the  Indians  be- 
fore the  Western  world  was  dis- 
covered. 

The  corn  produced  in  the 
United  States  each  year  is  worth 
more  than  a  l)illion  dollars. 

During  recent  years  the  im- 
provement of  the  corn  varieties 
has  become  a  matter  of  g^eneral 
interest  amonjj  scientists  and  pro- 
gfressive   farmers. 

Simple  selection  of  the  ears  was 
the  beg"inning  of  corn  improve- 
ment and  the  only  method  follow- 
ed from  the  earliest  periods  of 
American  agriculture. 

The  first  lines  of  the  experiment 
station  work  with  corn,  comprised 
variety  tests  of  cultural  factors, 
such  as  depth  and  time  of  plow- 
ing, time,  manner  and  depth  of 
planting,  distance  between  the 
rows  and  intervals  between  plants 
in  a  row,  depth,  frequency  and 
manner  of  cultivation.  After  con- 
siderable light  had  been  thrown 
on  many  of  these  questions,  the 
improvement  of  corn  by  selection, 
and  by  breeding  and  selection  re- 
ceived more  attention. 

This  work  was  inaugurated,  and 
is  still  continued  with  a  view  to 
getting  larger  yields  of  shelled 
corn,  rich  in  starch,  oil  or  protein 
as  the  purpose  for  which  the  crop 
is  intended  may  require.  An  in- 
crease in  yield  is  brought  about 
bettering  the  environment  of  the 
plant  or  by  improving  the  charac- 
ter of  the  plant  itself. 

All  the  improvements  within  the 
plant  is  based  on  the  one  hand  on 


variation  or  the  tendency  of  the 
oftspring  to  differ  in  some  re- 
spects fri>m  parents,  and,  on  the 
other  hand,  heredity,  or  the  pro- 
pensity of  progeny  to  possess 
characteristics  in  common  with 
parents  or  other  blood  relatives. 
That  corn  has  undergone  a  mark- 
ed change  since  the  beginning  of 
its  culture  is  unquestionable. 

CROSS-POLLINATION. 

In  self-pollination,  the  pollen 
produced  by  a  particular  plant  falls 
upon  the  silks  and  fertilizers  the 
jjlossoms  of  the  same  plant.  In 
close  pollination  the  pollen  from 
a  particular  plant  fertilizes  the 
blossoms  of  the  plant  growing 
from  the  same  ear ;  i.  e.,  the  two 
plants  having  the  same  mother 
ear.  In  cross  pollination  the 
I)ollen  from  the  tassel  of  one  plant 
fertilizes  the  blossoms  of  another 
plant  growing  from  a  different 
mother  ear. 

Improvement  by  cross-pollina- 
tion was  carried  on  at  the  Kansas 
Experiment  Station  from  1880  to 
1890,  and  numerous  crosses  thus 
secured  were  successful.  The  dif- 
ferent varieties  such  as  dent,  flint, 
soft,  sweet  and  pop-corn  appar- 
ently crossed  readily.  In  compara- 
tively few  cases,  generally  in  sweet 
corn  varieties,  effects  of  crossing 
were  visible  the  first  year.  The 
second  generation  usually  showed 
ears  more  or  less  completely 
blended  and  often  exactly  inter- 
mediate l)etween  the  two  parent 
types.  More  rarely  the  grains  of 
a  single  ear  were  unlike  each  oth- 
er, resembling  closely  or  remotely 
one  parent  or  the  other.  The 
third   year   the   product  was  gen- 
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erally  true  to  the  seed  planted. 

The  Illinois  Experiment  vStation 
began  the  work  on  corn  imj)ro.ve- 
ment  in  1889,  crosses  being  made 
between  varieties  of  dent  corn  and 
varieties  of  dent,  sweet  and  pop- 
corn. In  the  crossing  between  va- 
rieties of  dent  corn  of  the  same 
color  or  between  varieties  of  sweet 
corn  of  the  same  color,  the  change 
in  the  crossed  ear  could  not  with 
certainty  be  attributed  to  the  in- 
fluence of  the  pollen,  the  variations 
in  these  ears  being  apparently  no 
greater  than  those  of  the  same 
variety  left  to  develop  naturally. 
Ears  produced  by  crossing  white 
sweet  corn  with  pollen  of  the  yel- 
low dent  corn  were  nearly  as  dark 
as  the  male  plant,  with  kernels 
very  much  like  flint  corn  in  ap- 
pearance and  with  taste  character- 
istics of  dent  corn.  Where  both 
sweet  and  dent  corn  kernels  ap- 
pear on  the  same  ear,  dent  ker- 
nels were  always  the  heavier. 

Crosses  in  which  yellow  dent 
corn  was  the  male  and  sweet  corn 
the  female,  yellow  sweet  the  male 
and  white  sweet  the  female,  and 
yellow  pop-corn  the  male,  and 
white  dent  the  female,  exhibited 
the  greatest  degree  of  success. 

The  :rossing  between  pop-corn 
and  dent  corn  seem  to  show  ofif 
the  male  more  than  the  female 
p.arent,  while  those  on  which  pop- 
corn was  the  female  parent  were 
more  flinty  than  those  in  whicli 
the  dent  corn  had  furnished  the 
pollen. 

The  corn  grown  from  the 
crossed  seed  was  in  nearly  all 
cases  increased  in  size  as  a  result 
of  crossing. 

How  breeding  changes  the 
chemical  composition  of  the  ker- 
nel will  be  published  in  some  fu- 
ture issue. 

J.  M.,  '13. 


FARM  NEWS. 

The  manure  pit  is  in  operation. 
Peas  and  oats  arc  already  sown. 
Tom  and  Dick  are  pulling  the 
gang  plow  in  the  orchard.  One 
more  new  horse  was  purchased 
last  week.  Potatoes  and  sweet 
corn  were  planted  a  few  days  ago. 
Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given 
to  the  boys  for  their  excellent 
work  done  on  the  bridge  leading 
from  the  woods  to  No.  3  farm.  The 
engine  is  in  the  pasture  and  the 
sawing  of  logs  is  to  commence 
next  week.  The  young  carnation 
plants  are  already  set  out  in  the 
field.  The  Freshmen  are  learn- 
ing agriculture  wonderfully  fast. 
About  30  acres  are  to  be  limed 
this  spring.  The  lime  is  on  the 
field  waiting  to  be  spread.  Plow- 
ing the  field  in  front  of  the  post 
offlce,  a  Freshman  struck  a  stone 
quarry  by  mistake. 


As  soon  as  the  blossoms  fall, 
spray  apple  trees  for  the  coddling 
moth  ;  the  operation  is  inexpensive 
and  it  pays  well  in  the  end. 


Due  to  the  scarcity  of  potatoes 

last   winter,    many    farmers   have 

decided  to  devote  a  larger  acreage 

for  the  crop.  Whether  it  is  a  wise 

move   remains    to    be    seen    next 

fall. 

*     *     * 

At  a' political  meeting  in  New 
Britain,  Roosevelt  promised  the 
farmers  to  abolish  the  oleo-mar- 
garine  trade  if  he  w-as  elected 
President  of  the  United  States 
once  more. 


''The     farmer    is    the    hardest 
working  man  in  the   country  and 
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gets  the  least  for  his  work,"  are  wheat  and  other  farm  produce  will 
the  words  of  President  Taft,  "re-  rise  in  price."  He  had  in  view  the 
elect  me  and  the  prices  of  com,      larj^e  business  man. 


Lewis  Redalia,  Editor. 
"Hey,  for  the  ripple  of  laugh  ing  Rhyme." 


CLASS  '13. 

Thirteen  may  be  an  unlucky 
number  elsewhere,  but  not  in 
Farm  School?  How  about  it,  fel- 
lows? 

The  Seniors  have  carried  on  an 
aggressive  campaign  that  the  stu- 
dents may  have  baseball  and  also 
time  for  practice.  We  have  done 
our  share.  Ten  more  months  and 
we  will  leave  you,  but  during  our 
stay  we  will  carry  on  and  support 
anything  that  will  be  to  the  wel- 
fare of  the  student  and  the  glory 
of  our  dear  school ;  after  then,  it's 
up  to  you.  M.  F. 


the  portals  of  their  Pennsylvania 
Hall.  During  the  meeting  Mr. 
Helfland  resigned  as  president  on 
account  of  limited  time,  and  Mr. 
Crohn  was  re-elected  as  our  chief. 
W'e  sincerely  hope  the  ship  of 
the  class  will  once  again  have  a 
quiet  sea  and  fair  sailing.  As  to 
other  matters  "All's  well." 

A.   L.   K. 


CLASS  1914. 
TALES  AND  TATTLE. 

The  prospects  for  a  class  base- 
ball team  are  getting  smaller  as 
the  class  slowly  decreases,  its 
members  going  out  to  fight  the 
battle  of  life  a  little  before  time. 
Still  hope  is  not  given  up. 

At   a  recent  meeting,   StolorofF 

was    elected    secretary   to   fill   the  

vacancy  left  by  the  departure  of 

Weisman.  M.  S.  ALPHA  DELTA. 

Still   kicking.     Expect   to   shine 
CLASS  191 5.  June   2d,   when   we   give   banquet 

After   a   reviving  vacation    our  to  a  number  of  old  grads.  We  are 
classmates  once  again  met  withinincreasing. 


CLASS  1916. 

Nothing  of  great  importance 
has  taken  place  in  the  class  or- 
ganization for  the  past  month.  Its 
members  are  indulging  in  the  base- 
ball team  work  of  the  school  as 
well  as  of  the  class. 

The  class  colors  are  crimson 
and  gold. 

"To  do,  and  do  well  in  behalf 
of  the  school,"  is  the  motto  of 
every  member. 

The  installation  of  the  class 
being  near,  we  prepare  to  make 
a  favorable  showing.  '  J.  B. 
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LITERARY  SOCIETY  C)E  Til  IC 
NATIONAL  FARM  SCHOOL. 

The  Literary  S(jcicty  of  the 
National  Farm  School  is  still  ])ro- 
gressing.  The  programs  of  I  he 
evenings  are  variegated,  embrac- 
ing such  subjects  as  Current 
Events,  Readings  and  Recitation, 
reviews  of  books  and  plays  and 
Agricultural  lectures. 

It  was  with  dcej)  regret  that  we 
accepted  the  resignation  of  one  of 
our  ardent  leaders,  Mr.  E.  G. 
Schlesinger.  He  tendered  it  on 
account  of  his  departure  from  the 
school.  Besides  the  unanimous 
vote  of  thanks  given,  every  mem- 
ber extends  him  his  best  wishes 
in   all  his   undertakings. 


At  a  recent  meeting  of  the 
Gleaner  Association,  James  Work, 
'13,  was  elected  editor-in-chief; 
Lewis  Redalia,  '15,  editor  of  Tales 
and  Tattle,  and  A.  Gordon,  '16, 
assistant  business  manager. 


Samson  took  his  lady  fair, 
To  spoon  in  a  motor  car. 

For  money  he  very  little  cared 
And  into  expenses  went  far. 

When  she   asked  him  for  an  ice 
cream  treat, 
Or  take  a  ride  in  a  boat, 
He,  in  a    harsh     high    tone,    ex- 
claimed, 
"For  the  love  of  Mike,  don't  get 
my  goat," 


There's  a  fellow  in  the  Freshmen 

class 
Who's  greener  than  the  greenest 

gras  s. 
To   ask   a   question  he  is   always 
there, 


His   face   is   the   image   of  a  mad 

bear. 
His  cL'issm.-ilcs  flo  not  like  it,  and 

they  say. 
Please   leave   your    fjuestions    for 

some  other  day. 


Nussbaum — "Say,  Jenkins,  that 
Sedan  has  a  good  voice,  but  one 
thing  would  make  it  still  better." 
Jenkins — "What  is  that?" 
Nussbaum — "Cut  his  throat." 


Yesterday  at  1.15  P.  M. — Ethyl 
lo-dide  in  the  Chem.  lab.  The 
pallbearers  will  be  Ben  Zine  and 
his  sister,  Maggie  Zine,  Ethyl 
Carbonate  and  Ben  Zoate. 


Every  locality  of  any  account 
has  its  Mutt  and  Jeff.  Observe 
Adleman  and  Hornstein,  import- 
ed beans  from  Boston. 


You  can't  drive  a  nail  with  a 
sponge  no  matter  how  hard  you 
soak  it. 


If  the  faculty  would  give  a  ban- 
quet and  invite  Mr.  G.,  would  he 
be  Eaton? 


Would    Mike    mind    if    Harriet 
ate   Mush. 

No.  She  has  to  swallow  it  every 
time  he  writes. 


"I  saw  Hecker  standing  on  3 
corner  yesterday  winding  up  his 
estate." 

"His  estate?" 

"Yes,  a  dollar  watch." 
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Athlrtui 


A.  Witkin,  Editor. 


The  Farm  School  baseball  team 
IS"  now  going  at  full  speed.  Never 
in  tlie'  history  of  Farm  School  has 
tlie  spirit  been  so  intense  and  the 
team  so  full  of  vigor  and  courage. 
These  are  the  qualities  of  a  $uc- 
<fessful  team,  more  so  tlian  i4i;di- 
vidual  stars  and  spectacular  plays. 
The  leant  is  playing"  together,  and 
they  no  nwre  lose  their  nerve  at 
the  critical  moment. 

The  game  with  the  Painter  High 
School  was^  the"  best  witr»e^itfed  at 
the  home  grounds  this;  year.  With 
Kahn  in  the  box  the  Painter  bat- 
ters were  baffled^  and  only  six 
scratch  hits;  w€re  made  oflE  hi*  de- 
livery. The  infield  iwas  like  a 
stone  wally  -with  George  at  thirds 
Nusbaum  at  short,  Ulrtian  at  «ec- 
ond  and  Captain  Weigk  at  first. 
Adlentart  irt  ttit  field  and  Harvey 
in  riglit  fitid  held  their  positions 
down  creditably  and  each  figured 
in  two-  brilliant  rutmiitg  catches. 
Ross,  one  of  the  New  York  high 
sicftool  stars,  played  a  wonderful 
game  in  centre  field.  He  proved 
kis  ability  in  the  field  and  also  at 
the  bat.  Samson,  as  usual,  was  a 
star  behind  the  bat. 
The  line-up  was"  as  follows  r 
Farm  School— Weigle  (capf.), 
lb. ;  Ulman,  2b. ;  Sarrfson,  c. ;  Nus- 
baum, ss. ;  Adleman,  If. ;  Ross,  cf. ; 
George,  3b. ;  Harvey,  rf. ;  Kahn, 
P- 


Palmer  High— Richards,  If. : 
Moyer,  ss. ;  Lantdcn,  cf. ;  Ovcr- 
holty  c. ;.  Powers  (Joe),  ib.;  Wolf- 
angle,  rf. ;  Powers  (Jim),  p. ;  Jones, 
2b. ;  Brown,  3b. 


Adleman,  the  track  manager, 
has  now  got  his  men  on  ihc  cin- 
der path  for  the  coming  nteet  with 
the  Gladstone  boys.  Too  much 
cannot  be  said  about  his  work.  He 
is  S]>ending'  mudi  of  hi»  spare  time 
putting  the  track  in  good  shape* 


The  boxing^  tournament  is  in 
full  swirtg.  Both  the  participants 
and  the  spectators  ettjoy  this 
sport  very  much,  Tftougli  no 
whife  hopes  have  yet  been  found, 
Sewel  stands  ahead  of  them  all  by 
always  havittg  a  black  eye,  whicli 
he  cannot  get  rid  of. 


Harrison  is  on  the  job  with  the 
tennis  court. 

He  has  beert  a  little  stow  In  get- 
ting to  it,  but  he  is  putting  the 
court  irt  such  firte  shape  that  there 
will  be  no  more  delays.  Tennis 
is  becoming  quite  a  prominent 
part  among  the  fellows,  and  we 
hope  that  it  will  have  a  good  sea- 
son. 


I'HE    OLEANER 


II 


iExrIjaitgi 


M.  Fereshetian,  Editor. 


All  oysters  are  silent. 

No  silent  creatures  arc  amusing. 


"'The  Irwi«ian"  was  an  excep- 
tionally fine  number.  The  stories 
and  poems  well  vmtten  and  com- 
•posed.  The  second,  third  and 
fifth  verse  of  the  poem,  "Opals," 
are  a  credit  to  the  composer. 


"The  Red  and  Black"  thinks 
that  an  essay  on  Charles  Dickens, 
published  in  the  "Gleaner,"  would 
have  looked  much  better  in  an  en- 
cyclopaedia. Well,  it  may  be  that 
the  editors  of  the  "Red  and  Black" 
are  not  used  to  seeing  anything 
compact  and  to  the  point  in  any- 
thing but  an  encyclopaedia. 


In  order  to  correct  the  impres- 
sion about  the  errors  made  in  the 
Ajpril  "Gleaner,"  we  would  like 
to  say  that  the  errors  in  arrange- 
ment were  made  at  the  publisher's 
office.  Since  the  school  is  at  such 
a  distance  from  Philadelphia, 
where  the  paper  is  published,  it  is 
often  impossible  for  the  editor-in- 
chief  or  any  member  of  the  stafif 
to  be  present  at  the  publisher's  as 
often  as  necessary.  We  are  confi- 
dent that  our  exchanges  will  over- 
look those  points  of  error  which 
we  hope  not  to  have  again. 


WJiat  is  tire  m alter.  Iris?  A 
sharj)  pupil  as  yours  overlooked  ill 
sending  us  a  copy. 


The  "'Manorah"  is  above  criti- 
cism,  and  the  same  can  be  said  ol 
the  "Review." 


The  "School  Review"  from  the 
Stevens  School  is  a  pleasant  sur- 
prise, well  edited  and  arranged. 


First  Voice — ^*'Yes,  I  always 
sleep  in  gloves.  It  keeps  your 
hands  soft." 

Second  Voice — ^"Really !  Do  you 
sleep  with  your  hat  on?" 


Exasperated  Father  —  "Good 
morning,  son  of  Satan." 

Scapegrace  Boy — "Good  morn- 
ing,  father.'* — Ex. 


Many  are  called,  but  the  major- 
ity turn  over  and  take  another 
nap. — -Ex. 


"How  shall  I  enter  the  money 
the  cashier  skipped  with?"  asked 
the  bookkeeper,  "under  loss  and 
gain?" 

"No ;  suppose  you  enter  it  under 
running  expenses." — Ex. 
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"The  face  of  returns,"  said  the 
chairman  of  tlie  meeting,  "shows 
sixty-seven  ayes  and  no  noes." 

"What  a  queer  looking  face  that 
must  be!"  remarked  an  old  lady 
on  the  back  row. 


WITH  THE  GRADUATES. 

Dr.  Benjamin  Chods,  '07,  D.  V. 
S.,  Cornell  University,  practicing 
at  Grab,  Pa.  At  the  school  he  was 
known  as  "Big  Chief,"  played  full- 
back on  the  'N'arsity  football  team. 
No  wonder  he  has  the  push  to  go 
through  anything. 


Harry  Rich,  '02.  When  Secre- 
tary Wilson,  of  the  U.  S.  Dept.  of 
Agriculture  spoke  at  the  National 
Farm  School  in  1902  he  took  a 
Uking  to  Harry  and  sent  him  down 
to  Texas  to  study  the  tobacco 
growing  business.  Today  he  is 
considered  an  expert  in  the  grow- 
ing of  tobacco,  and  is  in  charge 
of  the  American  Tobacco  Co.'s 
plant  in  Connecticut,  just  trans- 
ferred from  Georgia. 


H.  Weinberg,  '02,  also  sent  to 
Texas  as  a  tobacco  expert.  Some 
of  the  alumni  think  he  is  lost  in 
the  tobacco  fields.  It  might  be  a 
case  of  sour  grapes  (?j. 


H.  Ratner,  '06.  and  I.  Ratner, 
'05,  both  have  modern  farms,  elec- 
tricity, etc.,  tomato  specialists.  We 
hear  that  they  have  prospered  in 
acreage  and  also  numbers. 


Lost  and  Found — D.  Newslodt, 
'06,  farm  manager  in  Connecticuit., 
eligible  inspector  of  milk  with  the 
Board  of  Health,  New  York  city. 


H.  Frank,  '07 — managing  600 
acres  in  Illinois.  What  more  would 
you  want? 

"I  hear  you  are  in  the  flower  of 
the  family." 

"Yes.     A  blooming  idiot." — Ex. 


If   Rosie   knows   how   to   make 
love  would  Fancourt  her. 


Crohn  (looking  over  his  cards) 
— "I've  got  four  kings ;  what  have 
you  got?" 

Gordon  (sadly)— "Nodding  but 
a  mob  of  Socialists." 


Have   your   Hair  CuL  and   Shaving 
done  aL 


Nelson's 


2  W.  St<at.e  SL.  Doylesbown 

Satisfaction  guaranteed, 

L/Cvi  G.  Nelson,  Prop. 


M.  Pearlman 

Ladies*  and  Men's  Tailor 

Cleaning,  Preasing,  Repairing 
Cor.  Main  8t.  aud  Oakland  Ave. 

£MiL  PEITER 

PURE     ICE    CREAM 

Baker  and  Confectioner 
Bell  Phone  184  A  42  £.  State  St. 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

M.tvt\\mX 


Opposite  T>epot 


Do\fIestown 


Randall's 

Hardware  Department  Store 

Main  Street  and  Oakland  A  ve. 
DoifUatown,  Pa- 

Builders*      Hardware,      Mechanice' 
Toolaand  Supplies,  House  Fur- 
nishing GoocIh,  Cutlery  and 
Stationery  Sporting  Goodi 

Wall  Paper,    Paints  and  Varni»hca 

Farm  Equipment*  &  Garden  Supplies 

KKLL  PHONK  lf;9  A 

D.   HELFAND 

WholeHale  Dealer  In 

CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  CIGARETTES 
Importers  and  Jobbers  Id 

Pipea,    Matches,    Plajing   Cards,    etc. 

318  S.  2nd  St.  Phila, 


Crane's  Ice  Cream  and  Baking  possess 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  is 
of  high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  man- 
ner in  a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  most  rigid 
Pure  Food  restrictions. 

Main  Office,  23rl  SI.  Iielow  Locust     Store  and  Tea  Room,  1310  Ctiestnut  St. 

PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 


If  you  want  to  have  your  shoes 
mended  right,  bring  them  to 

Sam  Kachinsky 

27  5.  Main  St.  DoyUstown.  Pa. 


BERKOWITZ    BROS. 

Ulatlnrs  m\h  QlbtlitrrB 

Tailoring  in  all  its   Branches 
28  S.  MAIN  ST. 


Reliable  Sporting*  Goods 

of  every  description  Complete  Catalogue  mailed  on  Request 

Howard  George 

4359  Frankford  Avenue  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


WM.  P  ELY  &  50N 

R«adj  to- Wear  Clothing  for  Meu,  Bojs 

and  Children 

Boots    and    Shoe*,    Hats  and  Cap* 

Fumiahing  Goo4a,  Uicyclca 

OPlNiBlTK  p.  U.   KKl't'T 
BKLLTHoNB  DO  VI,KnT()WN 


William  Neis 
Beer,  Ale,  Porter  &  Soft  Drinks 


Fhon«  45 


Doyleatown,  Pa 


DRUGS 

Get  it    at    PEARCE'S 

and  it  will  b«  ritfht 

S.  R.  l'e»rc«  Pharin*ci«t 

A.  R.  LEAR 

Conjectionery    and    Ice     Cream 
Parlors 

Oppoaite  Poat  Oflice 

FRANK  J.  McCLADE 

Plumbin^c.  Gas,  Steam  & 
Hot  Water  Healing 

IS  B.  OAKLAND  AVE. 

Botk  Phones  DoTleatown,  Pa 


ISIDOR  J.   FRIEDMAN 


PKhTlMC  OF  QIALITY 

410  LOCUST  BTRKKT 


Kfll,  I^>int>ar(l  'JtV4 

Kryitone,  Main  Sl8tt 


James  Barret 

1>KAI,KK  IN 

HARDWARE.  PAINTS.  GLASS.  ETC. 

Car.  Mala  tmi  Aihlaad  Sli. 

Rothschild  Bros. 

No.  6  Black  Label  Whiskey 

214  S.  FRONT  ST. 

Philadelphia 

Paul  Dudbridge 

STATIONERY  4  POST  CARDS 

DoyleBtown,  Va. 
WHAl'  l»Ki>PL.K    HAY! 

SPITZ 
ELLS 
ILCK 
TUFF 

(tl^oUf  fHrats.  PniDieinna  Sc  Puultrg 

Cor.  .V'/(  and  .hij'erson  S^■'. 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


manlfacturkr  of 

HIGH  GRADE  GANDIES 

1422  S<JSQUCHrtHHfl  flVC- I'hilauki.phia 

H.  P.  WHITE 

Cigars,  Tobacco,  Pipes  and 
Smoking  Outfits 

10  STATE  ST. 


Craven's  Studio 

PictMrca,    Picture    Frame*   and    Mata 

Puatal  Oarda,  Buildin^a,  «tc. 

Family  Groupa 

Comer  Court  and   State  Street* 
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